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you can come back; or sooner, if you've come to
your senses. But go at once.'
The next evening, when Floris came home and
was about to go upstairs, Werendonk said : c Wait
a moment, I've a sad story to tell you. Stien has
confessed to taking money, and I have sent her home.
She has been with us for more than twenty years,
since before you were born. It must be a shock to
you too.'
e Yes,' answered Floris, but he could say no
more. When he was alone, Werendonk stood
up and paced up and down the room, his arms
folded.
The brother in Gierstraat had heard why Stien
had been sent away. He said he knew what he
should have done if their sister's child had been his
responsibility. The neighbours heard of it. Floris
sat all day long in his bedroom, he made no sound
there, and at meal-times he did not speak. One
evening, under the lamp-post in the Kampervest,
he met his cousin Hendrik, who came up to him
and slapped his face ; he did not retaliate. One
day in the Drive, Kolk came up to him and called
him a blackguard and a coward, who would do
better to hang himself; he made no answer. He
didn't want to go out, but he felt oppressed in the
house, with Jansje refusing to look at him, the pale
face of one uncle who eyed him reproachfully, the
set eyes of the other, staring out in front of him.